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FIFTH EPISODE.
A Woman In Trouble,

CHAPTERW.

AT old black Aunt Debby was dressed in bor
best marketing clothes, the green percale
with the blg yellow flowers, and the litte
blue hat with the podding red popples was

set far forward on ber Kiokiess wig. The market-
ing trip to the city had Leen ooe of Aunt Lebby's
chlef joyw, bul today the buoynpcy mnd the high
pliched laugh of excitement were absent

*You'll stop at Ned's for Mr. Moore, Debby," sald
M Moore.

“Yhastm"
portralt on the wall
yot of Miss Junle?”

At the sound of that name Bouncer rose instantly,
berd up, ears perked, wll wagglog, eyes eager,
mouth open

Where was June) That pursling probietn filed
the entire mind of Aunt Debby aw, by the side of
the driver, sbe spun tnto the city ln the Moore auto

Where was Jung? A dozen privite detectives wors
scouring the ity of New York for her, and they re-
ported to & storn taced young mas who st io he
lonely apartments which June snd be bad fued vp
to be thelr sest, bis valy compinlon s minlature of
his lovely bride '

Where was June? Who was this mysterious Gl
pert Blye?l What was bis power over Ned Warner's
bride?

e telzed his bat and strode forth lato the streets
Iy bis never euding search for June

At that moment the door of 8 strange bouss bad
sinmmed mbruptly behind beautiful June Warner.
And Glibert HBiye had furnlshed this address to
Jine's gmployment agency.

A blase looking page girl lospected June Impoe
dently tn e dim Hght of the ball, then with a slg-
ulticant grin left June standing there and swaggered
through & door at ibe end of the ball June was
stirtled s that door opened Bud m bisze of lght
catne ott with the chatter of wany sbrlll volces In
there, nmid wreaths of ourllug bive mooke, Woved
tisndsomely gowped wornen, and many of them non-
chalantly puffed at clgnrelies. Al that instant the
silling Glbert Biye's key grated In the lock.

A large, yetlow halrs Womnn caine hurrying from
the sajon with June's employiment agency eard i
ber lamd

“ltight this wagy, honey,” ahe rasped In & volce to
which the booey was forelgn, and sbe led the Way
to & smull shle room at the left of the salon As
Jung reluctantly entered Lhe Strangely furnisbed (It-
tle roon a! the left ullbert Biye cume lo &t the
fropt door

with o smlie upen his lips and glinting In bis dark
eyes Ue burpled straight back townrd the fittle room
tn which ¥tood Jupe, Bow alune Kud frigbtened.

Al that lostant & boge, clulnsy mald came tome
bling up from the bassment, fullowed Ly o puir of
yellow smoke. Whi ber eyos distendod apd ber
wouth open, rendy for the yell of “Flrel” she rushod
to the door of the salon, but before she cuuld reach
it Glbert Bige bad ber roughly by the arm and
puabied her through the door which led to the Dase-
ment.  He stood staring st e smoke which cama
curilng ominounly through that opening, gluuced
agals towird Juoe's room sid duahed down the
sielrn.

.

Aunt Detby wiole & glance at June's
*You~you aln't heanrd nothin'

That was a strangely furnished littie room in
which Jume found berself. There were two desks
aod & filing cabinet and some office chairs, but Lbere
were & luzurious couch aud daloty hanglogs, & soft
rug and pink paneled walls and celling. It was all
0 Incopgruoun. And the work—it was queer too,
(e yellow halred woman cAma b from the parlor
presently and explained the posting into small blank
pooks of many wemorandum slips. Each sllp con-
wined the name of A Woman Aud & sum of money.
T'here were tio sllps for men, but there were lodex
cards about men. Juoe pusaled as to what sort of
bosiness this might ba

The prge gir) swished o with one of the memo-
randum slips. The yeliow bead, whose face was
pulty and more highly colored Lhan was wholesome,
took the silp, looked at the name on it, frowned,
shook ber bead and went out with the girl. Bhe
entered the salon and stood wurveying the scene
with cold abatraction. Around A long table uat the
women whom June had eeen They all bad cards
In front of them and stacks of playing chips, and &
mawhoned woman sitting ot & higher chalr thao
the rest was denliog. The yellow haired woman
fized her mttention on the gambler next (o the deal
or. Ehe was a fluffy blond with a foverish glitter
{n ber eyes, and she waa bint so {ntently upon the
fall of the cards that sbie did not motice the Joor
open And close.

Poor June! She gianced about her with growing
repugnance. Bhe wan abjectly miserable, awd sud:
denly abe was sobblog.

In the gambling room the fluffy blond who had
pleyed so faverishily staked and lost the last chip in
tront of her. Bbe turned fmpatigntly to look for
the page girl. She mat tostend the cold, hard eye
of the yellow balred womin, who guietly motivned
hat. The player rose reluctantly, and fright came
iato her face ms abe followed futo the ball and to
the lfitle office whers June had been Installed.

W¥ou've renched the lmit, M, Perry,” announced
the yellow lalred woman, turning on the onlucky
one sharply as she closed the door, Here In the L

0. U, Bells bt to ma T have pot O, K.Ja 1”
L b Mm. Perry.

“Right-o-eight-o Garden,” she fold the new decte-
tary. “Ask for Mr, Perry and say that bis wife
wishes to speak with him.”

“Nol* eried Mra. Porry hysterically and reached
over June's shoulder to take the phove The
secretary had made no move toward
was ataring &t the yellow haired
tshmeot. ‘That determined person was not one to
wrangle 1o amergencies. m,mm up the pbons
berself and called the nomber.

“You women think I'm a mark” she scorafully
stated to Mre. Perry while ahe walted, You'd sting
me for s thousand dollars ratber than sting yemr
busband for It. Bee this esrd ™ Bbe beld it out. It
contalped the name of Jacksos W, Perry, his busi-
neas address, his bome sddress, hls Apanclal rating
probable income, clubs and telephons numbers, And
ihe unfortunate Mmra. Perry seemed to shrink into
hopeless despalr as she realized the impiacable or
ganimtion against which abe bhad pltted berselt,
“Mr. Perry, please” Tbe yullow heired woman's
volee bad ondergone a complete change. It was
very pleasant of Inflection, though It rasped. “His
wife winkien to speak with him." Ehe banded over
the telephone, and June, meelng Mm. Perry's un-
stendiness, rose and gompassionately gave the wome
an her chialr, The yellow halred one walked calmly
over to her own desk and took up the extension
phone.

June looked at ber bat and coat. Bhe seemed guite
bewlldered. Sbe ecould not quits understand what
this was all sbout, but she 4id kuow that It was all
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took & moment to gasp for breath; then the wire
boomed.

“All right, bring the police If you want,” snapped
the yellow hgired woman “l1 guess | can stand the
notorlety If you and your wife cam, And, say,
checks don't go. Bring cash. It's eight-afty now.”
June stood nghast. A gambilng housel

—

CHAPTER 1L

N the corner pear Mra, 0'Ksefe's homa Of
cer Grady walked over to Iift his cap po-

uwmuwpumum-mm
with her empty market basket. Two
blocks ap Ofcer Dowd carried her basket two
blocks off his beat to where Officer Kernan held
up the traMe both ways while sbe described the
chicken potple she Intended to make for dinper

All this wan, first, because the Widow O'EKeefe's
busband bad been tha most populsr man on the
force and, second, because Marie, piain of feature
though she was, had fonnd in berself an unexpected
knack for plensing pollcemen.

In the market Jope's makl, companlon and pro-
tector, wandersd from siall to stail, selecting ber
tiny purcheses of frult and vegetubles. She was
fost deciding on the tremendoualy Importint selet
tion of the chicken itself when suddenly an ava-
Innche of Aamiug color fell upon her, and a volce
eried:

“You, Marfe? Wha's Miss Junle?"

Aunt Debbyl Her two fat black hands were grip-
ped on Marie's arm,

*1 do pot know you!™ ahe declared,

“You don't know mel™ Aunt Debby wheened, her
broad bosom jumplog up and down. “You may you
don't know mel Aln't I Debby? Aln't youn Marle?™

“What's the matter bere?™ The gruff voles of a
big polleeman, Ofieer Dowd.

“I wan{ that woman took in charge!™ panted
Aunt Debby, and she rolled her eyea

“0Oh, you dol" And the officer of the Inw turned
on Marle an eye which was perfectly ready to be
sunpicious In apite of Its disinclination. “What's the
charge ™ .

The volce of Auni Debby rose shrilly trlumphant:

L

SHE SAW THE DARK, BLACK VANDYKED
FACE OF GILBERT BLYE

=

unplessant and heartless and degrding. Ehe wan
siarting to go when something on Mru, Perry's face
touched her sympathies and beld ber

“Yea, It's Gwen," trembled Mm, Perry, her nerv-
ous Gngers clutching desperately to keep the guaver
trom her volce “I=I hope I baven't Ioterrupted
anything lmportant.”

“Not very.” The man's volts conld be beard dis
tinctly outside the phona.

“Jack"~ibe volce was foll of pleading—"1—1 have
to have some money!”

The trown of the yellow halred woman deepened
as she listened to the man's reply.

“] know It's & week befors my allowance s doe”
urged M. Perry, and now Wbe turned ber eyes lw-
ploringly toward the stony, yellow halred ona. “But
1 Just myst have Itl Eight hundred dollam™

The man's volce boowed an incredulous exclama-
tlon over the wire: then a aharp question

“Why—why, it's to pay Uillsl Yes, yes, Jack, |
know | was supposed to keep them pakl out of my
ellowance! 1 diidn't wang to tell you this uuntll we
conld sit down qulelly together, only LheyTe press
ing me for puywent! And the allownnce o't enough,
Jackson! Yos, | know you've ralsed (t—oh*

The wan's heary volce bmd lnterrupted ber enlm-
Iy, guletly, coldly. She suuk back limply o the
ehalr.

June hung up the recelver. She was surprised te
#ee thy yellow huired woman put np ber own phone
and come neross the room with & benlgn expression

SCheot o she sivived, “Hubby's all right”

Mra. Porry stralghtensd up

“You." she sakd and molstencd ber Hps, “be sald
that be'd go over (ose Lills with me tonight™

*1 hesrd bBlm mymelf.” And the yellow hafred
woman grinned geross at Jupe  “Here's your L O,
U, denrfo. I've 0. K'd 1t You better go o wml
play awhlle for your perves”™

The terrified HtUe biond looked op incredulovsly.
It was as if ahd had been gived a drink of sone
strong atimulant, and she clutched engerly at the
memordndum slip.  Perhaps with that abe could
win back all thit she had lost!

“Ihank you!" she gasped nod burrled from the
oot

The other woman grabbed ber phome

“ight- elght-o Ganlen!™ whe called. “Hellol Me,
Porry. pleosol This In fls wife's frlond.”

June moved for bher hat atul cost

“Hellp, Mr. Perryl Say, your wife ls at 48 King-
loy court gembling, end abe's golug to be exposed in
Balt an hout If you sren't hare to pay ber debin”

The man at the other ¢id of the wire pparently

.n."
]

and

How do 1 know that she Is hers?™ The woman's
lip curled

*Want to see her with the goods? Well, Jackson,
it you'll promise to pehave I'l show her lo yom
through a peephole.”

The man's fsts clinghed oonvoinively.

“You'd better pass pver my elght-Ofty Brst" sald
the yellow baired woman.

“Just & minute, please” A sweet volce, low, gen

tle, cultured—no such voice ns the man had expect-

ol to bear In thls place. He was equally tmpressed
when be turmed and saw the besutiful young girl
who had glided throogh the rear door, ber face full
of serfous purposs,

“Who rang for youT" snapped tbe yellow halred
woman, ber eyes faming with Instant resentment

“1 stayed in this boyne for no other redson than to
wes Mr. Perry,” smnounced Juns, with no trace of
timidity about ber.

“What do you kuow about this?

“Mrs. Perry i In deep trouble snd needs yonr
help.™

“Bhe bad no reason to be (n trouble. 1 give my
wife un ample allowance” The map turned from
June.

“You give It" Across June's mind thers Aaxhed
aghin the whole of her own viml problem—that
whitever the wife has must come from the bhusband
tn the nature of charity. Bhe saw herself agnin as
the piteous little begear before Ned, whom she loved,
and she saw Mrs. Perry ipn thit same attitude before
this stern busband “What right bave you to cuii it
o g™

The man stopped and turned to June with a pos-
gled brow. Ble had set astir in bim a pew thought

*This angel of mercy stuff is bad for profies”
rsped the voloe of the yellow besd. “But | can’t
overlpok m chance llke this. | know your Kind,
Jackson Perryl You give your wife mo allowance
that covers everything bit emergencles. You figure
the plumber to come In three times a year, and If
he comes In four she loses If she has a mad pas-
slon to treat a few of her friends to foe cream sodns
she has to walt tll pext month's allowance day. If
she ever maved §25 you'd reduce her pay! I'l! bet
this poor little wife of yours first got into trouble
through losing 82 In & friendly penny suction gnme,
and she's been trying to overtake It ever since™

A gentle hand was lald on the man's arm.

*You will help ber?™ Tha low, sweet volce Was
full of more than nppeal; it was full of trust and
eonfdence

There wia & slight eonvulsive heaving of Perry's
shoulders, but that was all, He drew out & potket.
pook and counted wome money lnto the yellow
balred woman's hand,

‘Now bring Gwen to me," be sald.
With molst eyes June hurried from the room.

BLYE HAD DASHED AFTER HER °

"Rhe done stole my pocketbook!™

*Well, whata that on your arm? And Annt Deb
by's eyes dropped as sbe saw (he stern gaze of the
pollceman Dxeéd on the rusty old Band big which
gripped ber (hick forearm. Bhe had forgotten thag
detall o ber plapping  “Open It up," ordered the
officer, who opened It himself.

“Well—well-welll" gulped Aunt Debby, ber eyes
batting. “She done stole my other pockethook!™

“That’s snough!™ growied the officer. “No negro
ever bad two pocketbooksa™ The officer then dis
persed the crowd that bad gathered and started Ma
rie and Aunt Debby in opposite directions.

*Jerry,” abe called as she ¢limbed breathlessly to
her seal by the driver. “1 done seed Marie! And
whah she goes Miss Junle Isf*

The car was kready sturted

To Ned's they drove, and within five minutes after
Aunt Debby's excited repsrt Ned Warner and John
Moors anil thres fong and lanky detectives were
beaded for the market, with Jerry and Aunt Debby
up ln frout Al (hat polod they sontfered, and 1t
wis Nod whose (nquiries after Marle led all the way
o Ollcer Dowd.

CHAPTER M1,

HEAVY jawed, frin mouthed, spuore headed
wod level eyed man stoppwl at the door of
48 Kiogsley court and rang the bell with &
vigorous Jerk.

“Mz. Perry.” he announced blantly,

“You, sir,” roplled the fmpudent page gicl, by no
meann abashed, aud stie throw open the parlor door.
“Right ip bere.” Bhe grinned as she switched on
the llights fur him aod saw that he was oppressed
by the fact of the drawa curtalne

The rellow hilred wotan found Bim standing sok
fdly in the center of the reom, facing the door.

“Where s my wife? be loodiy demanded

“Ia a tinoe” The yellow haired womAn Wan
quite ealin wnd collected. “1 don’t mind tarning
over a parior to settle n dnmestlc serap, but | want
my bl eertled fiewt  Elght-ffty "

“How do 1 know' that she §» gty of gambling?

AUNT DEBBY MOURNING FOR RUNAWAY
JUNE.

A moment ister there was a shrick, und as Jane
¢hme to the door Mrs. Petry, ber oyes wild and her
halr Aylag, cume ruoshing back throngh the hall
She had gone ouly w8 far as the parior door and at
the first sight of her bosband Had ron, overwhe medd
with uarensoning terror, Back nto the salon Mrs
Perry fled and to ber place next the desler.  With
sunkelike swiftness mhe jerked open the money
drawer Deneath the dedler's oand box and snatched
from it the shining revolver which abie had so often
seen there. Thera was auv lnstant's commetlon,
shrieks of fright, ao overturolng of chalma, as with
n wild cry the womin swifily rilsed the revolver to
her templa. Boefore she could press the trigger. how.
pver, June's strong young arm had thrown up the
woman's wrist, and the bullet which would bhave
ended Mre. DPerry's life went lufo the colllng

Jackson Perry cnme bursting through the door and
found Jutie in the midst of the pandemonlom, with
the lmp Mrs. Perry o her arma

"Gwen™ ciled the man, and the call came from
his heart.

The yellow balred woman had walted only fo see
farey clarp hia wife tn his arms; then, leaving wide
the salon door, she rusbed toward the basement

s,

“Ready with thal freT she yelled.

“It's rendy, all vight” roplled the page givl, burst-
Ing out of the basement door, and with her cume &

tremendous cloud of smoke. It poured inte thi haZt
and into the salon. The page girl was

I “They foozled the first one, and the bows hes
been Bghting ever sines, irylng to keap the abnck
from burning down.”

June ronbed out throngh the Ball,

“Not that way!™ called the page girh “The cops
are At the door! Walt for (be Oremen(™

The expianation of that was slow In coming (o
June. When the yellow halred woman sent for &
busbaod she bad slways to fenr the police, and the
only way 1o fofl & ruid was (o confuse it with a firs,

Thorouglly frightensd, June turned back toward
the salon, and as sbe passed the basement door she
saw cowing np through the rolling yellow smoke the
dark, bisck Vapdyked face of Gilbert Hiyel

“Thls way!™ called the yellow Bitleed woman and
with & Jerk of a tusseled curtaln cord drew askle
the grest yellow hanglngs of the saloo windows,
whieh ren to the floor.

The terrifled women threw opes the windows in
an lustont and were out on the Istticed Lulcony,
down the steps amsd through (he yard to the walled
park fréntlug om the other shde

As Jupe sped awngy she heard the elung of the
fire engines and the boarse shiouts of the gatbering
ecrowd o froot of 48 Kingley court

Miye had dushisd after her, but be reached the
wireet only In time 1o see her Boandiag & dowiiown
car He canght the nesl ol

All novopssions thal shie was pursued and grown
earelesh by her thees duye of safety tn the Wilow
O Keefe's thuroughly protieted Bouse, June allghted
at her esnal cormer and burried down (he CToss

strert AL ap lrregutar cnener, where balf s dvann
Alisgy strevis 4pd nllexs plopged Togeilier npl, ap
pareitly dizled by 1he impat w viydwredd Byzularky
and aluslesals off, June miet o0 8 natrow Crossing @

belng fairiy Jiggilmg with alvotiof. Bler eart jopied
fnto Ber thront, ppd che wis about 1o turn back. Tor

whe would Luve Gied rither than heve Sradhed
clothes with the ahjsct, whes the eretture cstrhing
sight of ber. Immedintely stopped fir over bnte the
midl, Jerked off Lls buttered cop nud wi 1 mada
B courtesy s sweeplng thaf e wes dbable Lo Ve

op for fee minntes alterward

That was enpugh for one dag. And June mn dgwn
(te sfteet. past the lttle fountiin, inte the ssncti
ary of the Wilow (FReefe'n Bomse, p the two
Rlghts of stalrs and dropped Into the wicker chalr,

“Slippers,” was all she wakd.

Mirie’ wns ot ber Koeos b ao lnstant, showing
every guin

“Aont Debby!™ she erlpd, and from then an um
til long ufter the wouderful ctileken potpie hiad been
congumiyd the opvermation Gowed wilh pever so
elib =

It was good to heve found s refuge like this It
eseemied nr. fur nwasy from the New York which
those two knew, and It was 2s If be one could sver
fBod them bere, They were snfe  Safel

Is obe ever safe)l Asf Ned Warner stood frying
valtly to extrnct lofortmation from Olivr Dowd
June's car Gashed by bim, seud be caught n gilmpse
of her

Officer Dowl was setotislisl to have bls partien
inrly Insluient questioner #top Abreptly in the mid-
die of & septence and go daslong mndly after 4
pireetl enr oy Lalf & Dlock the young win gave up
that absund clinse

The truiic thickenad just boyond, 8o that for thize
or [our bioeks Ned wos olle to Wesp sight of the
onr 48 It stopoed and startid  Fianlly 11 wis biock
ed, and Ned was abile to vatel up with It Jube
waE b looger pmong the pmesengors!

“Thete woa 8 glil on your car wearing 8 fur cap
with n green tassel!™ Lreathlensly sald Ned to Lbe
condtictor,

“"Bet your Ufe”™

“Where did «le lenve your car?™

“On the track”

Ked droppwd off the chr, left to his own jogle
June bad alighled somewlere wilhin thess lusl (wo
blocks Qoe going fartber west would Ly all prob-
ability have tuken & mote contenlent cnr {ine 'To
the east lny & tencment district and & district of old,
smill bousea On the chapce Ned struck enst

“Have you seen 8 gitl wearing & far cop with n
green thesel Y™

The young wan with the yellow Jerby over one
ear shifted hils clgarette

“I'll be the Patsy. What's the snswer?

He asked that questlon of countless people On
u corner where half a dosen streets and aileys had
stiggered themselves by runolng loto each other
Ned found & buman elng swusing gently 'n the
brevee

“Have yon sevn ™=

Ned stopqed alfter one glance Into thal sacusoe
face and ope whiff from that far from vacnous
breath

YPlpe up, pal,” husked the )iggled one Ned weat
ovir bis formula

“Have you seen a girl wearing o fur cap with a
green tassel Y

“Well, what do yon think of that™ And it stop-
ped swaylng for & moment. “A goy with black
whishers,” spd the human being Hllnstrated the Vag-
dyke by o motlon of his band, “axked me the same
thing™

Mire ngaint
the glet?

The oblect winked

“'S none of ‘yoar husiness!™ he smwvwered with
great dignity sod reeled away

Ned guzed afler bim ln perplenity. Thete was o
e Lo guestion that fellow any Cfurther, but 't was
cettaln that the man bad seen Jupe. Bhe had prssed
this way then Bbke¢ was somewhere oear. And Blye!
Riye, too, bad passed this way! Ned chose the most
direct street, the one whieh lad to a lttls fountaln,
whete acother atreet angled abarply Into It An8
this fountaln wes visibls from the third Soor wis-
dows of the Wilow (¥ Keele's boase, Ned Warner's
heart was full of murder.

Blre tnd passed that war, bot be Bad gese ap
snother street. Now he, too, In hls wandertng ssarch
for the maawny bLrile came Gown toward the Nitle
fountaln from the other anghe

June looked out of the window. In tha gatbhering
dusk she saw without recognizing them the two men
spproachking esch other, with the sbharp eornered
bullding between,

At the peint and ander the light they won'd m
Gilbert Blye and Ned Warnar. And thy |
June htd murder In his Heart!

[ro ne covr

Ned clloched bhis Sst. 14 you see
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